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Quick at Bgures—The dwcing master.

A sole-stirring article—a peg inside the

b’ﬂ.-':.

. Suund iovestwent —Purchasing a pianc-
forte.

The multiplication table—The registry
of birtha,

Cardamon sceds cannot stifle the breath

of alander.
A hiteh in the proceedings— Stopping
Lo Le yudr b rriee,
~Nothirg goes against the grain worse
than a reaping machine,

Jumping at a conclusion—The leap year
pruposal of a merry maiden,
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FENELON

What shoemaker is that who makes SONG.
shies without leather!—The farrier. EY LAURA M MARQUANL,
The 1 et backing a young man can have As birds soar high

s good backbone of his oan.

The man who knows a thing or twae
Las always three or four other things lo
léarn.

The latest apecimen of a Nihilist —Sir
Staffond Northeote lecturing on ** No-
thing.”

When you see a counterfeit coin on the
sidewall always pick it up. Youare liable
Lis arrest if you try to pass it,

A chicken in DPennsylvannia recently
gave a man a blow which resulted fatally.
This is the worst case of hen-pecking on
record,

Teo mugh study is said to affect the
mind. A teacher says he knows a num-
ber of cases where it would affect it vory
favorably, too,

Liverée is a rumor from Germany thata
learned chemist has discovered a wonder-
ful vil that will restore youth to old age.
It must be a apecies of o-live oil,

(Guack and dupe are upper side and un-
der wmide of the self-same  substance,
Turn up your dupe into the proper fos-
tering element and he himself can become
a (uack.,

Thoe fu“u“’illg 18 a literal transeript of o
sign on a Pennaylvania village store
“Tea and Taters, Sugar and Shingles,
Brickdust and Lasses, Whisky, Tar and
other Drugs,"”

Yu will observe this, the devil never
offers to get into partnership with o bizzy
iy but you  will often see  lnm offer to

jine the lazy, and furniah all the eapital
s Blalca. —Josh j;l-.ul-il.:j‘l_

“Mammea, where's papa gonoe tol” asked
a hittle girl one day.,  **He's goneup town
to varn more bread and butter for you,
my darling.”  “Oh mamma 1 wish he
wonld sometimes earn buna,” sighed the

chald.

lo the charmed sk,
And far from earth vaulticg y,

HE lnve o you,

Whoehisold a: d new,
Wings away thruugh the gray and blua
Uf wintlry skies between us two.

Both new and old
Is thialove [ fold
I'eepand safe away from 1he e |l
Notwl ', yousay !
Iear ivar, each day,
Ul ieritgrows, yel new alwa: . - Marer's

e O ———

CUPIDITY AND CRIME.

CHAPTEIRN XXI. {coxTINUED.)

Criatine had not wmet him before ;: but
his name was sufliciently well known to
make her heart Autter witha wild ambition

tivn with which the big hea
had rested on the lily-like fairaess of her
face. Hers was, she thought,justthestyleof
beauty to please this swarthy Eastern-
lovking man.  Why should she not wear
those jewels, the lustre of which seemed

on all who approached them!? Why should
not she, who, as Crstine Singleton, had
' made so dismal a failure of her life, shine
forth with sudden splendor as the Bar-
oness Benjudal

True, the man himself must be taken
into aceount. A keen-witted man of the
world, rich beyond couuting, and by no
means  unpresentable, o little  barbaric
magnificence being allowed for, he must
have cacapod many and many a subtly-
laid feminine spare to remain a bachelor
at forty-tive.  Such a mwan would be fas-
tidious in his tastes and exacting in his
requirements, a mest unlikely poerson to
take an hotel-made acquaintance for a
wife, unless the attractions offered woere
overpoweringly strong,

But Cristine's eatimate of her own

“What influence has the moon upon |
tho tidei” asked the professor.  The class i
wird Feplivd that he didn’t know exactly
what intluetico it had upon the tied, but
that it had a tendeney to make the untied

awiul gpoony.

“‘If there is anything I love, it's roast
pooge," remarked Fenderson, as he passed
up his plate for a second helpiing.  **1t
thovs you eredit,” said Fogg; ‘there s noth-
e w0 beantifulasatlectionamoeng moembers
ol o fanily, ™

S ——— - ————

I'recocious Yonlhs.

The oldest peoplo are all astonished ot
the precosity of the present “‘rising gen-
eration,” or atb least at a very large pro-
portion of them, The “*hoy of the period”
# auch a boy as was seldom to be found
fify years ago,  The prospect is growing
somuewhat serious as to the “fast” ideas
of many of our young gentleman of to-
day. A few wecks ago ina New York
school a boy threatened with the birch
showed how well prepared he was for
self-defense by drawing & revolver from
his pockot, It was found on a subse-
(uent examination that seven boys at the
tume .n the school room was each of them
in possession of a similar pocket picce,
Theresultof such a familiat ity with deadly
weapons, both for defense and offense,
can be well enough imagined.  One of
the New York papers intimates that in a
groat many of the other schools in that
eity and throughout the eountry school
boys might any day be found the possess-
ors of pistals, cards, cigars, tobaceo, dune
novels, aml other similar things that teo
many men are the constant possessors of,
All these things portend to evil, It will
o n had larvest that must be reaped
from such a sowing,

P'robab'y things are not nearly so bad
among the boys m Canada, but there me
sorge 1elications sutliciently suggestive.
Who doesniot see boys of tender years, on
their way to” school with cigars or pipes
i thetr wouths, aml often with the most
wernsationsl blood-and-then ler dime novels
i thoetr posscasion T Who dowes net in-
voluprary  shudder at such debasing
mighta T Thitd is no use closing our eyes
to thew, Oar churches may put on
ortrn doeorate ns or add extrn “'stars’ to
ther choirs, or increasingly attractive
mea to their pulpta, who can put to
route -all the sceptical Lheoriea of our
times, bat it will regquire soms other ays-
tom of contendipg with ovil to meet theso
cattaes of demorahization,  The boy who
sves his fathor or some other dignitary of
the church pass down the stroet inuedi-
ately behind a pipo or a cigar can hardly
bo blamed for domg exactly the same
thing., Every boy aspires to be “manly,”
an'l men must roalize the responsibiluy
of their examplo.  TruTa does not often
hear a matter like this seuarely grappled
with in the pulpit. Perhaps if it was
somoabody o the frent pew nnght feel red
i the face aml not st easo in Zwn,

Theliterature to which boys toeo often
have free access, 13 doing a very serious
work-—much more serious than the scep-
tical ‘wpeculations about which church
goers hear a very groat deal, h‘ut B Vo
Little.  [e does not all appear in the dime
novel either, though a groat deal appears
therg. The family nowspiper appears to
be gruwing more aud wore full of such

things. “There is ademand for it,” says
tho pablisher, aud so it s supplied.
vichat Bad Boy™ and other similar de-
basing thingsof the **Spoopendy ke” class
are being foand in publieaticns hitle ex
pecteil,, - Whenever there s a ““demand
that such things must stop they will sel-
dom appeat, but not until thon. Those
seckifyg woral reform of the peopls are
surely cafighs vapping if they do not see
the p ain e n:h:uc:r of all this class « f Lie-
erature. " Those who do not seo these
things and vet make it the'r business to
by ““Watchmen,” are sunvly very inelli
clont rues. They fail to e the evil com.
g & hed it ia growing and foatialing
their very prosence,

————— ] W ——— ——

Little do the younyg and viguroue know
how the old appresa‘e thuse d :Ilh.uln
attentions whizh they so uf ten need " the
youraey of life, arnd which it coata so little
to beatovw, how it cheeis their hearts and

charms was net alow one, and events cer-

tainly justified her faith in the present in- | |
i #lon to her suitor,

astance. From the moment in which the
bold dark eyes rested on her lsrael Ben-
Juda was half amusedly consclous that he
was more interested in his quiet neighbor
than he had ever been in any woman be-
fore. Handsomne girla by the dozen, girls
with a youthful freshniss and downrizht
lesh-and-blood beauty that this one lack-
ed, had  mude themselves charming for
his benefit, and won but coldly eritical
admiration in return;: but Cristine—sovine-
how sho possessed a unique charnin for
him. Ie was nover tired of watching the
“leily regular line” of the straight Greck
foatures, the satin smoothness of the
small blond lhead, the cold elear fire of
the large blue eyes, the slemder curves of
the long thioat and tall tigure—above all,
the enchanting whiteneas of alily-liko skin
which was rarcly flushed by the faintest
reflection of the rose.

She always wore white at these times ;
it jarred less with the mourning which,
wueh to her vexation, her mother still
persistently wore, than any color would
have done, and added to the speritud look
that she had tact enough to see was her
chief charm in Baron Benjuda's eyes,
Aud her hopes wouldl have taken a higher
fight than they had yet done could she
have guessed the painful persistency with
which the slender white-robed figure
haunted the Daron's thoughts, and how,
in the midst of abstruse calculations and
delicately  diplomatie arrangements, he
found himself idly wondering how his
“jew-maiden,” as he had learned to
call her, would louk in more decided
tint,

““Say black velvet and diamonds,” he
mused, leaning his sleek bullet head back

against the velvet rest of the chair, let- long white skirt, the white lowers and was n?nnmiuua, half n‘muwﬂy, that a re-
| dark preen leaves wreathing the amall sponsive tendernecas [lightd

ting the cigarette-asmoke curl up to the
wilileal cwiling and earry his tloating fan-
cies with it in a luxurious daydream—*‘or
bluws, othercal blue, faint asthechangeless
arire of her vyes, and poarls, or pale tea
roge —or—or——  Gad, I shall harve to
wuary hoer,
her porfect whitoneas a colured setting!”

He lanched lazily, enjoying the idea,
aml yet conscious that ic was by no means
altosether a joke,

The ugh skies be bla , though ek e bagrar,

when ste recalled the too-cdgdid admira- [
lidded eyes | of money.”

to dazile and 1mpose a certain deference | _ i1
Fall-important! Cristine, do you know how

| ference to the grandeur of their escort,
far beyond their modest means; aud poor
Mrs. Bruce rarely closed her eyes with-
| out dreaming of the poor house, and see-
E ing herseif arrayel in the quaiutly uube-
cuting costuine of an elderly female pau-

pensive room, and Cristine looked up im-
patiently from her task of embroidering
wlite beads upon a white silk bodice, to
be worn that night,

“Pray light the lamp, mother, or 1
shall never tinish this."”

Mrs. Bruce rose with a sigh, and the
mournful reflectivn that oil was so much
a pint, and there waa still a clear hour of

little nearer the window, _
“Why, how you sigh, mother! One
would think T had set you some Hercu-
lean task.”
“'Oh, it i3 not the task! I was thinking

“Do you ever think of anything else!”
Cristine askud, turning round the glitter-
ing garment that flashed back a thousand
rutlections of the rosy lamplight and ex-
amining it with keenly critical eyes.

*“*What can [ think of bnt that which ia
low our funds really aret  If Vance does
not write or come ;

“*Heaven forbid that he should come
just now!”  Cristine said fervently.

“Whyt'—Mrs. Bruce's tone was very
ind.gnant. “*You are not ashamed of your
brother, 1 hopet”

Crigtine shrugged her shoulders.

“ He is good-looking enough, and his
manners are, or were, decent; but [ do
not think 1 shauld care to present him to

1 the ™

This was touching Mis, Bruce npon her
tenderest point.  Her dark face tHushed
angrily.

*That fat old Jew!"” she eried, with im,
pulsive scorn. “*You cannot name him and
wy handsome Vance together!”

“Certainly not,"” Cristine said coolly, in
no wise offended by the disparagiog allu-
“Naturally I eccord
them very different places in my eatecm,
“I'he fat old Jew,’ as you politelycall himn,
is a man of excellent tasto who admires
and intends to marry me, Vance an un-
natural brother who virtually casts mo
off —the DBaron a millivnaire, Yance a
professionless — what  shall 1 say 1—
1oafer."” |

At least, we know that he is not only |

carning an honest living, but helps to
provide for us ! Mrs. Bruee cried sev-,
erely.

the affeetionate sister, with a seeptical
laugh.,  **Vance was not over-well pro- |
vided for the battle of life, and [ would

more time in discussion, or the Baron will
be here befurs we are ready.”

Cristine spuke in her most imperative
tones ; and, indignant as she was, Mra

Bruce felt that she must needs submit, |
Baron Benjuda was to escort them that

night to the smallest and most fashionable

of modern theatres, at which he had

secured a box for the first performance of

o new play.
had told Cristine that the well-cushioned

dimly-lighted loye was to be the scone of

another and more personally interesting

drama than that played out upon the

stage, and her heart thrilled with

anticipative triumph as she dressed for

her part. Ir
Her toilette suited her fair pale beauty

to )Earfﬂut.iun—tha long glittering jacket-
budice, the classically straight lines of the

golden head; she looked as the Baron best
liked to seo her, like a pale winter lily, a'

“thing all chill whiteneas aud purity. |

“My soow-queen,” he cried, with
whispered admiration, as she threw back

just to try the effect of giving  the tleecy whitencss of her furry wrap and

took her placo in the front of the box,
‘‘gou are perfect to-night!”
The frosty blue eyes smiled up into the

The charm that held  ardent blackness of those bent upon her,

Lim was as strong as it was subtle, and |and Cristine koew that the struggle was

hu
hikely to strengthem  than
Hv.lu}'Lhin-__: ahout Criatine but the povor-
ty he shrowedly gueesed at and the friend-
lesstiess that was 8o very apparent, pleased
himm as well as hor face. [le liked the
tranguil graze of hor morements and tho
slow clear tones of her voice; oeven the
eyniciam that she could not wholly repress
or baniah claborately pleasant talk, tho
gentlo-hinted disbelief in human onself-
1shiaess which had shesked and frightened
Misa Singleton's admirers more than onee,
haid a curions charm for him,

“ahs 18 unique, as my wife should be--
a3 | am,” ho would say to himself and his
cigarotte, with his little oily laugh. “I did
not think that fate would overtake me in
this fashion; but we shall sce. "'

But though he had thoroughly accos-
tomed himself to think of Cristine as lus
wifu, the words that would wake her hia
were still unspoken when Mmi. Bruce, in
phedience to her daughter, announced
that they must return to England.

The j» ur woman watched the dark face
anxiously to seo theeffoct of her words, and
wai at first rather disappointed that the
Barom mervly stroked his heavy black

moustache complacently.

* That is too channing,” he said, Wif.!l. a
smile that showed the big white glittering

tocth to full advantage, *‘because | can

knew in his hears that it was more over and the battle won.
to break. | sistant force in the man’s nature had array-

Whatever re-,

ed itself againat her was vanquished now;
he would speak to-night,

She listened no more to the soft and
dreamy melodies that ushered in the new
pieco—her mother, whose scat fronted and
whoso lorgnefte awept the stage, might
concentrate her whole attention thure;
she had other and more important cares
on hand. She did not even turn when
the curtain ruse and the echo of well-bred
softly-tuned voicea floated into the box,
for mingling with them was the Baron's
decper tone, and it said—

“Cristine, you and | have tastes in com-
mon., You are the prettieat woman I have
ever seen! You are my idea of a compan-
ion in every way. Iam older than you,
but I am rich, and—and YWhat the
deuce is 1t]"

He turned round angrily, for Mrs,
Bruce, with a face from which all the
florid hues had 1mldun15 vauquished, had
risen to her feet, and, with eyes that
seemed half atarting from her head "ithl
wonder, was excitedly calling to Cnstine
to *‘Look, look!" .

Naturally the Baron “looked” himself |
in the direction of the stage to which she

inted, and, seeing there nothing more

them offer you and Miss Singleton my

facurE.
woeek.” .

I, too, return to England next |

Cristino was indeed delizhted with the
news her wmother brought, and with her

travellivg companian.

Never had she

been more full of ~harm and grace than

during that homeward journey.
lighted dhe blue oyove wit

Hopa
a shrange new

fire, and even faintly tinged the perfectly

"eurved cheek. At
be well with her, she thought.

t all things wers to
She was

to be lifted from the dire poverty she
loathed into the luzurious regions of ab-

undant wealth.

They had beon but two days in London,

and were busily oocupied with
tivns for what Crustine firmly

repar

Eclurnj
uf her

| remarkable than the commaon stage-picture

of a handsome young man leaning against
a piano and making dreamy and poetic
love to a slim girl, who played, cr feigned |
ta play, thereon, he felt himself decidedly I
rieved in that Lis own more prla::l:i.:-l
wooing had been interrupted to such
small purpose.
“What an excitable old idiot she must

Lion!" he thought crossly. ““l do not
in-law, even asan accompaniment to my
incomparable Cristine.”

But, as his gaze : 1
woman, he doubted her insanity no lon-

' ’ L delight thank- .
:i:::: W P WiE S SRS woilld be the last sct in the drama
! . woss g ;

The only thing that eguals the spontan- daughter counted every second of this
cousness with which this country propeses 0000 time aa a long and weary hour in
a monnmoent is the unamimous condiality ) 1o nder of bope deferTea.
with which it it bault, The eolder woman indeed felt that

AR sighed Hmﬂh‘.‘.‘."lhil life is full things were growing desperate with them,
of ddappantments ™ ¢
Foge. gani.-n: sionificantly at M F.. akhe must, for
“ sl some dsap wointments are full of i

lif s,

. “Yea," replied that unless *‘something happened™ soon
pecuniary reasons, make a
stand t her determined daughter.
The lodgings they had taken were, in de-

, though she was certainly making his
: E:; unpleasantly conspicious still. Her
 hand clasped Cristine’s wrist, and, as she
forced the reluctant girl to bend forward,

'and the fuller light fell across the pals| But
bat both Mrs. Bruce and her perfect face, he read in the clear cold ter with

'eyes quick recogmition, anger and dis-
gust.

| *It ia Vance!” tue woman cried
| ““Cristine, do you not know himl

wEi

look would kill, Mrs. Bruce would

eagerly.
It is
' Yance
| Ua

per vut for the day. : i
The light grew fainter in the dingy ex-

daylight, if ouly Cristine would move a’

_ence, and honestly, that Vance is your

: {Iuli;lg
' the white eyelids ; ** and that fear made

 casy laugh. _
- not care a fig for your relatives, their oc- !

be to take her amusements in this Luh-l
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GRAINS OF GOLD,

Foriune does not change men, it only
unmaaks them.

"4 Oneisalonein a crowd when one suf-

fers or when one loves.

He who wants to do a great deal of gocd
at once will never do any.

We finish by cxcusing our faults, but
we always blush at our l::lunderﬂ.

Woman's tongue is her swond, which
she never lets rust.

A fool's heart isin his tongue ; but a
WwWise man's tongue is in his hoart,

A woman's friendship is, as a rule, the

half closed lids at the excited pair, asked,
in his suavest tones—
““Pray do not shut me out from this
small comedy of recogmitions. Pray tell
. me who is *Vance'{”

' CHAPTER XXIL

Mrs. Bruce's eyes were on the stage,
' Cristine’s on the floor.  She raised them
suddenly, and said, with her little frosty
laugh—

**Truth is best, I suppose, even when
one is not pruud of it, as now, ‘¥ance,’
or ‘Mr. Sidney Vansittart,’ as I sed he
chooses to be called here”—touching con-
temptously the perfumed programme on
her lap— *‘is a relative of ours.”

“For shame, Cristinel” Mrs. Bruce
turned round quickly, forgetting all the
interests she imperilled by her impulsive
indignation, *“Why do not you say at

own brother?”

Cristive’s heart grew cold within her,
So sharp and cruel was her disappoint-
ment that there was hardly room for an-
ger in her thoughts. Dy-and-by she
would remember that her mother had
made shipwreck of her hopes in the very
hour of their fultilment, and take ven-
geance for her wrongs; but now she could
only feel that the battle she had all but
won was lost indecd.

She sat, with down-bent head, idly
gazing at the costly exotics—the Daron's
gift—that were clasped with an uncon-
scious force in hor slender fingers. They
were all against her, she thought, mother
and brother now, as Nora and her step-
father had been in the old days. True,
she had always fought for her own hand,
and never heeded them ; but that made
her none the less sensitive to their
eruelty.

[s1ael Benjuda watched the fair lower-
wreathed head for a few moments, with
keen comprehension of the girl's feelings,

and an intense satisfaction in the fack that !

she did feel.
“Sho deserves a little punishinent for

trying to deceive me,"” he chuckled ; and!

oiusly, *‘Yes, the people seem to like
him do they not! But you—do you not
think it rather—lowi"

The last word dropped in an affrighted
whisper, too faint to reach Cristine’s ears,
even had she not been absorded in her
o#n thoughts.

“Low!" The Baron shrugged his
shoulders with something of Gallic grace.
“My dear lady, you are behind the age,
To go upon the stage is now the most chic
thing in the world. It is farmore popular
than the Army, or eithir of the ?:uuad

FACTS FOR FARMERS, !

Though road-dust composed largoly, as
it is, of comminuted nite, is
the most effectual destroyer of vermin
that can be placed in the fowl's dusting-
box, it sometimes happens that undue
neglect on your part in securing it early,
or the unexpected and peremptory setting
in of winter, prevents your having any on
hand, and then the next best thing must

professions, from both of which its ranks
are daily recruited. Our handsome young
friend here, if he only goes on as he has |
begun, will in a few weeks be the idol of
London  society, the most sought-after
man of his day."

The mother’s heart swelled with pride |
as she drank in every word of the neat
little oration that the Baron delivered in
his easy and assured fashion,

1 hope Cristine hears,” she thought,
with an anxious look at her unmoved
daughter. **She wns always so unjust to |
Vance, my clever, handsome boy!"”

When the curtain fell at the end of the |
firat act, the Bardn announced his inten- |
tion of going behind the scenes for a little l
while.  Cristine looked up with sudden

| beco

be procured as a substitute, Some re-
commend wood-ashes, and perhaps if it/
could always be kept free from moisture,
it might serve the purpose ; but when it
becomes damp, a eaustic lye is formed, in-
jurious to the eyes, mouth and feet of the
fowls, and it is therefore unfit for use,
though possibly a very small portion
mixed with sand, which may be attain-
able even in winter, would not be objec-
tionable.

Coal-ashes are really the best substitute,
as they are not only free from caustic
qualities, but contain burnt slate, and
other kinds of pure earthy matter, which
the fowls like to seratch for and devour,

Even if your dust-bin is properly filled
with proper earth, coal-ashes, when at-

(Coal-Ashes for the Dnst-Box, 1

perhaps

| tainable, are an addition to tho general |
arraugements of your fowls' quartors,
: which should not be negleeted. Taken |

terror, but said never a word,
“Shall I tell your son that you aro
here, or leave him to make the discovery” |

he asked at the deor—and the words gave |
Cristine a gleam of hope,

with suspicious cagernecss; while Mrs,
Bruee, for whom the theatre held

Burprige—
“Dut will they let you in?  You do not
know Vance,”
Benjuda smiled, genially tolerant of the
ignorance ahe displayed.
“Yes, they will let wme in.

Lof the drama if my very good friend, and
may perhaps bo persuaded to introduce’

mo to Mr, Sidney Vansittart, whom later
I shall know as your son Vance.
revotr]”

then he bent forward, and the big, warn,

white-gloved hand closed on the small |
chull fingers wit n protecting elasp that |

seemed to raise Cristine from the r.lnptlmi ently, feeling thatall things were tending

to
even before he bent his sleek black head -E

of despair to a very pinnacle of rapture,

till the glossy moustache swoept her soft
cheek, and whisperedinher ear, **Cristine,
will you marry me?”

Actually the pale face bore a rosy tinge.

overpoweringly aweet.,
For the moment she felt quite senti-

mental about this broad shouldered over-:

and his possesri * imagine herseli
as sho wad . .+ good Vtings he could |
nasure her with<ne stroke of his pen.
The look of the tear-wet eyes was so gen-
uinely tender and grateful that it thrilled
the Baron's battered old heart in the |
oddest fashion, He had counted on ac-’
ceptance ; it was too absurd to supposo

Something in his manner that a fortune such as his would be laid pig)e)

at the feet of a penniless girl i vain,

But affection was quite another thing.

As a shrewd businesa man, ho had by no

means counted on that. Moreover, he

had not hitherto believed that there was

much feminine softness in Cristine Sin- |
gleton's nature.  The exterior chill Lh:r.t.l
charmed him seemed but a symbol of the

frozen ealm within. But now—now all

his theories were pleasantly upset, and lmi
his own eyes
pnd trembled in his own voice,

“Why, you foolish child,” he said,’
laughing, and drawing a little nearer with
a  proud proprietorial air that was like
the eeal of their betrothal, ** you did
not surely think I should draw back for’
that?”

[Te pointed with & contemptoous ges-
ture to the stage, on which Mra, Bruce's |
uazo was still riveted ; for was not Vance
still the central figure of the ecened,
Cristine laughed. The question was
hardly a delicate one perhaps; but she was |
not by any means sensitive, and she was
itfully sure of her ground now. |
thought perhaps you might not like
it,"” she said, with a demure droop of

me—— |

UEb about it!" he finishe]l, with an
“Don't do that again. I do
cupations, tastes, and so on—my wife
can hold her own against tho world—but '
I do care that you ehould be quite
fair and above-board with me."”

It was not at all the sort of speech!
Cristine had expected ; and, while it
ealmed horfears in one direction, itroused |

them unpleasantly inauother. Tho Baron | 5.

was prepared to forgive anything unpleas-
ant in her connections, but not apparent-
ly any delinquency of her own. ;

Recalling a page or two of her past his-
tory, she felt anything but comfortable as
sha smiled aweetly into her lover's face
and musssuwsd o emanth assent to his
proposition. The shadowy and sin-stained
spectre of her step-sister would not
affright this most practiceal of men ; but
her own published treachery to the dead
girl might—nay, would—revolt him—she
was sure of that,

While she sat biting her lips and chew-
ing the cud of very bitter reflectiozs, the
Baron coolly turned his attention to the
stage. For fully five minutes he kept his
glassca levelled at the unconscious Vance;
and, when he dropped them, it was
to turn to Mrs., Bruce with his most
beaming smile.

“My dear lady, I congralulate you on
your son's debuf, and venture to predict

| know that I quite care for a mad mther- | for him a most dinti:guinhnd success,’

Mrs. Bruce opened her eyes widely.
Was the man joking with her | she won-

reated on the excited | dered. Ewer since she had made her im-

I yulsive revelation she had sat in mortal
1 L..r of Cristine, not daring to look in her
'daughter's direction, and trembling to
' think of the punishment that awaited her
| when they two should be alone.
But the Baron evidently took the mat-
casant lightneass, haps be-
| cause he given Il1:|g|:| all IEI'E:’:I Lt:.nught.
of Cristine. With this {ear, and the re-
| membrance of all the foolish expenditure
into which she had been dragged, quicken-
| ing her pulses, the poor lady looked list-
' uc;flj into her neighbor’s face, and read

| driver, taking a fine, laxge, softly cushion- |

As the door closed upon the large im-
posing presence, Mra. Bruco leaned back
in hier chair and fanned herself complac-

a ploasant end, and that she waz a very
skillful strategist.

“Now, Cristine, do you think your
brother will disgrace you?”
“Yes,” was tho sullen and unexpected

Actually tho large bright eyes were dim S e o)t iaied Miv. Bend s hupos
with tears, and the thin curved lips trem.
| bled, as the girl whispered her fervent |
‘He is earning a living—whether hon- low-toned ‘‘Yes!” Despair had been 80 know it,"” she said crossl
est or not ho beat knows himself,” said bitter, the change to hope fulfilled was | while her heart fluttered uneasily beneath

of peaco and pleasantness, and filled her
with new vague feara.

“You are talking nonsense, and you
¥, though all the

the well brushed velvet and well darned

| lnee with which she had adorned herself,

_ _ *You must have heard the Baron's prai
ruthor uot ask how he has fought it until confident lover of hers, who could make fﬂ[ Vanco s

the Baron and I are safely one. And now, life so wonderfully smooth and plensant | phesied for him.
mother, wo really must not waste any to her—felt ineline?=*aonfound the man ' ;04 ask you to macry him, it will not be

and the splendid future he pro-
If, after that, he does

Vanee who has come between you; it will

| as honestly fone s < lafQ pi njuda himself g __»

_ ““Spare yourself the trouble of invent-
ing  reasons,” Cristine interrupted, with
cold scorn.  “Baron DBenjuda has asked
me to-night "

** Cristine,” the mother cried, in tones
of joyous incredulity, * my dear, dear
child, fortune is too pood to me to

*So you thought once before, mother,” |
“When?" Mrs. Bruce said, with a happy
smile, '
“When Nora was engaged to Lord de

Gretton.”
(TO BE CONTINUED),

That Eacy ((hials.
A fow evenings ago a furniture delivery |
waggon was driven upin front of a promi- |

nent Nowport man's residence, and the |

ed easy chair from it to the front door, |
rang the bell. The mistress of the pre-
mises3, happening near, opened the door.

“Are you Mrs. Stayup !" asked the|
min.

“I am,” she responded.

“Well, here's a easy cheer for you.'

““An easy chair ! Why, I never order-
ed it from anyone."”

**No, but your husband did.” 4

“He did? What! I never told him
to get one! There must be some mis-
tako about it, "l"f'h}', what did ho BAY N

“Well, I only heard him tell the boss |
that he ofton got home purty late and
that you always sot up for him without
sleepin’ any ; and you had no casy cheer,
and ho thought mebby if you had a right
soft, easy one like this you'd go to sleep !
in it, and he could slip up-stairs and crawl
in bed without wakin' you."

“*Ah, that's his scheme, is it7 Well,
you just take that chair right back again; |
and when he comes homo to-night, if it'a’
to-morrow morning, 1'll be there as usual,
on my same old chair, and I'll teach
him how ts injure my character hefore
the public.” Then she slammed the

— el e ] sl B

nis Dead Child.

The other day a New Orleans man had
| occasion to go over the lake. On his way

**Oh, let him find us out!” she eried, '

bnt the one performer, said with somo '

The author | tweuty-four large loads of the best man-
ure upon two acres of clay-loam land, .
had it well cultivated into the soil, which | changes the ugliness of the world into

A way, but.

usually lively appearance, recently, on

[rom the stove, they are necessarily dry—
& very desirable point in winter—and in !
| case of accidental lack of supply for egg!
-shells, various bita of silica, and other in- !
-organie matter can bo gathered from them |
to furnish the needed elements, and they

are thus of value in more than one diree-
tion,

Well-Cualtivated Land.

Woe once experimented by hauling

legacy of love or the alms of wnditfer-
enea,
If a man talks of his misfortunes thero

is something in them that is not disagree-
able to him,

 Nothing is ever done beautifully which
18 done in rivalship, nor nobly which is
done in pride.

The dependence of the mind on tho

senses is seen in the fact that the deaf
and dumb are apt to be stupid.

Wo do love beauty at first sight ; and
we do cease to love it if it is not accom
panied by amiable qualitics,

He who comes up to his own idea of
greatneas must always have had a very
low standard of it 1n his mind.

I am convineed that it is by his person-
al conduct that any man of ordinary
power will do the greatest amount of good
that is in him to do.

Good manners is the art of making those
people easy with whom we converso ; who-
over makes the fewest persons weary is
the best bred man in company,

If a man be compassionato towards the
afflictions of others, 1t shows that his
heart 1a like the noble troo that is wound-
ed itself when it gives the balmn,

Boware what you say of others, be-
cause you only reveal yourself thereby,
A man does not think to look behind the
doeor unless he has some time stood thero
himsolf.

I hate anything that occupics more
space than it is worth. 1 hate to sco o
load of bandboxes going along the street,
and I hate to see & big parcel of words
without anything in them,

Never compare thy condition  with
those above thee ; but to secnre thy con-
tent, look upon those thousanda with
whom thou wouldst not, for thy interust,
change thy fortune and condition.

Tho conditions of success are theso:

~had been worked in the ordinary
- was somowhat lumpy. This, and the ad-
Joining two neres, wora to be sown to corn
for fodder. Upon the other two ncres no
manure was put, but it was ploughed and
“cultivated till the soil, four inches deep,
was as fine ns a garden bed. One and a
half bushels of corn were drilled per acro
upon each piece, drills 16 inches apart.
When this corn was in blossom and ready
to cut, the unmanured two acres stood 18
inches higher than the manured picco.
On gelecting two sample rods in different -
plazes upon each piece, cutting the green |
corn, and carefully weighing it, the man-
ured piece gave 2756 pounds per rod, and
the unmanured, but finely pulverized,
gave 260 pounds per rod—the manured |
giving 22 tons per acre, and tho other 28
tons per asre.  The cost of extra working |
was $2.00 per acro.  Could theroe be any !
;’luu:?t that the oxtra labor was well paid
or
It must be evident to every thoughtful
farmer, that the first thing to be done in
furnishing food for crops, is to work more
thoroughly and give finer pulverization,
and when this is accomplished, then an

application of some fertilizer, — Live-Stock
Journal,

Where Forest Trees Are Needed,

Forests should bo preserved, not only |
about strerms and mountaing, but over
all the cultivated lands. The Govern. |
ment, over holding the right of eminent |
domain, should, for the public good, com- |
pel by law every land-holder to keop one- |
fifth, (not more or less, ) of his freehiold in |
lands, covered with forests, allowing cach |
one the private use of the timber. Theso |

!nnda of !;:—ruahl should be where the soil
te atann, broken ¢ nooT. A t -
ous, and unnumo’:lh ;ur cuttul:'g. 5 Itl:rr?:zlta

should be scientifically cultivated, cutting

out only the aged nmlydenlinmg trees, and

planting now ones of good quality whero |
there are vacant places, Forests should |
not be thinned out for grass, or allowed

to the pasturage of live stock., Stock

should bo confined by their owners against

tt’uu([mnn, and thus the great use of timboer

for fencing, avoided. A system of soiling
would greatly inerease the world's supply |
of food, and give healthy employment to

the millions, who, year i’;].r year, flock to |
the citics, many of them to starve,

Let us profit by the experience of the.
world, for in the wake of wasted forests, |
have followed famine, pestilence, and the
death of nations. —Agricultural Times,

New Zealand Frozen Meat.
The South London Fish Market in the !

New Kent Itoad presented a more than
account of the opening of stores there
for the sale of New Zealand mutton, By |
the aid of portions of the cold-air cham-
bera recently fitted up with powerful ma-
chinery by the Market Company for the
preservation of fish, carcases of frozen
sheep aro gradually thawed, and are not
offered for sale until fit for immediato use
—the usual objections to frozen meat
being by such means entirely removed.
During the day twenty-five sheep, in ad-
dition to a proportionats amount of Eng-
lish beef, all of prime quality, were dis-

i back, and when the train ntnppml at the
' bay, he noticed a man getting into the
| ear in frunt of him with a little baby in

his arms. After the train had got under
way the conductor came and said : **Come
with me ; 1 want toshow you the saddest,
strangest sight you ever saw,” and he led
the way into the next car. There sat the
man whom he had noticed with the babe;
his precious little bundle lay quiet on the

' scat in front of him, and as theas other

looked long and earnestly in the little
face, and then kissed the frail finger tips
he held so gently in his hand, *‘That
baby's dead,” smald the conductor. *‘It
died this momning at the bay. He
couldn’t bear to put it in a coffin, be-
cause then it would have to go without
him in the baggage-car, "and so he is just

arms.”” Btricken to tho heart's core he
over his dead child, kissing the fingers
that would never again softly clasp hus,
looking down upon the white lids that had
closed over the bright eyes as the petals
of a senaitive flower close at night-time
over ita delicate heart, and the world waa
nothing to him.
— - E—— =

“*He stood six feet two in his stockings,
and every inch & man,"” saysan exchange.
| H'm! That is seventy-four inches; ‘‘every

bave fallen dead at her ‘daughter’s feet. | there semething that gave her a little! inch & man” would make seventy-four

The Baron leaned beck in his cushiuned
seat, and, looking from under his heavy

hope.

{men, This must be the same identical

“Congratulate!” she said a little dub- customer who was a *‘host in himeelf.” icludinijfmn*"

two men watched he leaned over and

carrying it home to New Orleans in  his |

sat there quiet and unheeding, watching |

]:oaed of at prices from 2d. to 3d. per 1b.
ess than ordinary rates, Thisattempt to
supply a section of the ecommunity with
cheap animal food of the best kind out of
the abundance of our colonial production
bida fair to be very successtul,

Smaot In Corn.

Large numbers of cattle die annually
in the West from lack of water, when
| feeding in tho corn fields. Dry comn-
stalks, as compared with grass, are con-
nlipltinf food ; but smutty cornstalks arc
' eapecially liable to eauso impaction of food
Fin the stomachs, and diseasc of the brain.

The risk is largely, or entirely obviated if |

| there is a sufficient supply of water ; but
| when the water supply is frozen up, the
'animal ean no longer chew the cud for
| lack of water in the paunch to separate
and float its contents, and im ion and
'a whole train of evil consequences follow.
| If water can be supplied so that the cattle
can drink at will, it is better ; but if not,
| it should be allowed abundantly, at any

| cost, twice a day.— Live-Stock Journal,

At the kindergarten—'‘Now, children,
what is the name of the meal you eat in
the morning?" *'Oat-meal,” ﬂ:pfiul a pre-
cocious member of the class

“1 believe,” said Fenderson, “‘that you
take me fora fool.” Replied Fogg : *I
| have been called a skeptic, Fendy, but,

bad as I am, I still have respect for every
man's belief—including yours, Fendy, in-

Firat, work; second, concentration; thind,
hiness, Labor is the genius which

beauty ; that turns the greatest curse into
a blessing,

Every good act, says Mahomet, is
charity. Your smiling in your brother's
faco is charity ; an exhortation of your
fellow-men to virtuous deeds is equal to
alma-giving ; your putting a wanderer on
the right road is charity ; your removing
stones and  thorns from the rouwd s
charity. A man's true wealth hereafter
is the good he does to his fellow-men.

DBeneficence is o duty. Hoe who fre-
quently practices it, and secs his benevo-
lent intentions realized, at length comes
really to love him to whom  he has done
groodd, When, therefore, it is  said,
““Thou shalt love thy necighbor as thy-
gelf,” it is not meant, *“Thou shalt love
him first, and do poid to him in conso-
quence of that love—hat, thou shalt do
good to thy ncighbor, and this thy bene-
ficenco will engender in thee that love
to mankind wlich is the fulness and eon-
summation of the inclination to do good,”

i

COST OF FURS,

Prioes Advancing Steadiy asd the
Trado in Them DBrielc,

Furs are to be put away until the ad-
vont of another winter, but notwithstand-
ing this their price continues to advanee,
amd the trade i them, which is ordinar-
ily dull, is still brisk. The reasons given
for this stato of affairs are tho inereasing
demand of the wealthier elasses for fur
garments, and tho yearly decreasing sup-
ply of skins, owing to the advance of

civi_li:ul.l.inn m  the  widerness  from
which  these  have hatherto  come,
The advance in  price is  greatost
in_ beaver fur, which has become very
{'Iil&lh! n?lllil.l"'liilllll'llllwljl'ﬁﬁl.‘ TG WRins' are

[[:ruml]mlly from Canmda and the Hudson
day Territory, although a good many
beavera are trapped  in Montana, ldahlo,
and other western territories,  Some few
are satill caught in the Southern States,
The pelts are almost always sent to Lon-
don for dressing and  thenee distributed
over the world by means of annual ane-
tion sales. At tho sale of the Hudson
Bay Company in London recently, 104,-
120 skina woere offered,  So keen has the
competition for thia fur become that a
grand serumble took place, with the re-
sult of an advance of nearly 100 per cent,
over the prices realized at the preceding
auction.  Nearly every skin was securod
by the European dealers nnd manuofactur-
ers, the American delears, although hav-
ing their orders in at prices ruling prior
to the sale, sccuring but a very small pro-
portion of the quantity ncedod h:i' them.
A further advance hore isregarded as un-
avoidable. A leading dealer said yester-
day that in his opinion prices of all kinda
of furs would rule higher and higher overy
FCAT,

“ Fashion has decided,” ho said, “*that
ladies when out of deora shall be clothed
in garments largely mado up of furs, The
consequenceisns largely increased demand,
which has necessitated higher prices. 1
furs are to continue to be worn, and there
18 nothing that will take their place, ow
ing to the abrupt changes fiom day to
day during the winter, it 1s diflicult sosay
where prices will go, It s getting more
and more difficult to procure pelta,  The
extent of the wilderncesses are daily grow-
ing amaller, and there are fewer aunmals
to trap. Our business at this scason s
gencrally flat and dull, but we are now
doing as much trade as in the early fall
months,owing, Iruppose, tothe fearof high-
er pricea prevailing next winter. In many
casea the goods purchased are not taken
from their boxes, but packed away till
next scason.’’

All the importers say that their trade
is very brisk and likely to continue so,
The competition for their stocks by the
cloak-makers and the leading dry-goods
housea, most all of which have added o
ur department to their business, is very
keen.,

—— e — -

““Call mea hogif you want to, ' said
Bass, feeling of his lacerated face; ']
wish 1 were one. A hl:lg doean't get
shaved until after death.” This was in
the barber's shop, and the presiding
enius of the establishment more than

f suspects that he docsn't like Bass
over aad above,

It is all well encugh to advise a youny
man Lo overcome all obstacles by “‘taking
the bUll by the homs;” but when the

outh is in the middle of a field, and the

ull is coming toward him with ita head
down and its tail lashing the air, the
oung man prefers to take the [ence.
{t. would be decidedly unwholesome to
take the bull by the horns under these
circumastances.
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